Dear ij&loa, 4/29/85 

Your father mentioned that you are * Phillies fan. This and the strange 
circumstances of my present life touched off the enclosed, which tolls you a hit 
about basbeall and kids in ?hila. circa World War I. ( I still recall seeing the 
29th Division marching along Broad St. just north of Bator Park when it returned 
from France, probably 1919.) 


T b° re regains an enormous interest in the JTK assassination. While writing your 
father I got calls from Dallas and Colorado, the first from a friend I've been 
helping ..ith his work and then second from a man whoso books didn* t reach him after 
a week- Hi3 wife is that anuious to get and roas them. This interest will never die. 
end it shouldn't. * 


fortunately, however, most of the writing has been irresponsible and has not 
really inlormed the people. None of the theoretical works is dependable. 

^t 8, little optiristic expect much more by way of disclosure from 
the rreodon oi Information Act because tto government has been resisting with more 
and moro success and Reagan has already packed the courts with his political 
activists, people who disgrace the word and concept of "judge.” Collectively they 
have turned FOIA around, too long and detailed a story for now. 

I'll take time for my own Doubleday story of 20 years ago, however and, 
anticipating it, suggest that when you get their critique and suggestions, ask 
if they can suggest a publisher. That's how I got to Doubleday. 

A friend who was in movie production with whom I stayed when I was in New 
York sent me to a Pocket *ooto executive lie knew. That turn was out of town and his 
office sent me to another man, Bugene Prakapis. He asked me how long I'd be in town. 

V 8 JtT e * c y f 1 1:01(1 A day of two later, as I was about to 

leave NYC, I phoned my friend* a home and his wife told mo that Frakapis was ve™ very 
anxious to be in touch with me. When I left the phone in the lower Manhattan beP to 
got cnan^e a utilities man had it and was in touch with his office and making 
extensive notes. Took very long and I was parked, which meant it was dangerous to 
i \ B ^ LL d ^ VlJ ^’ 80 1 1,0(1 1:0 sweat it out. Pratopis was excited, so 
^ that V ith ** background and their expertise Whitewash, the 

first book, would be the year's Green *elt Jungle. Tliey'd published it the year 
oefore and it sold more copies than any other book. Was I excited! He told me to 
see him when I returned in a few days, he had to go to Boston and the ms was being 
passed around. He d taken it home and read it immediately! 

. .. returned he was not happy but ha was quite honest and he told me tlie 

truth, as Doubleday ultimately did. Ho recounted tlie story of Calories Don't ^ount. 

b °° k bf d published. (They'd fired the man responsible and he had 
pubiisMfj house by then.) Doris Shimkln, then PB head, feared that 
he might be indicted and he believed, undoubtedly correctly, that if to published 
Whitewash that would be the red flag before the oharglng bull." Direct and accurate 
quote. ve .orgotten none of that. BJ would have been inspired to get him. (Others were 
convicted but ho wasn't charged. )DJ=d)ept. Justice. ^ 

But they all liked and respected the book and would like to tolp place it. Of 

hf£ *■ ** ^ told 100 it 13 110 who P 88 *** 1 on reprinting 

wliat Doublebay wanted in paperback, so he'd phone them. I offered to loavThiT^ffice 

““j m t0 > d t0 * 110 1:01(1 ae he was going to ask that Sam Vaughn, Eisenhower's 

f 1 I edi ^° r ’ 1,13(1 itl 30 180(10 the arrangements while I was listening and when 

I offered to take the ms there he said he'd use their messenger. 

A week later I had Doubleday's letter. It included, approximately, "If you had 
son. rtrttar field W4 tarn. toon tonptoi.- 3truck „ 


a few days later, when I was again in 21YC 9 I phoned the woman who’d written ran and 
asked ifi she could amplify what she’d written. It was cryptic but clear enoughs ”Our 
decision was not editorial and not oasy to arrigive at." They’d had a big, big-brass 
confab because they, too, wanted to xhx publish it. But they, too, feared the govern- 
ment. As apparently every publisher did# 

But I bad no bad experience with any editor. All liked it and so mo wanted to 
help. Some were even critical of their bosses. 

Perhaps you can have the kind of luck I had, without the political liability 
of the content of my book, which did not go afield. So ask for help when you hear 
from them. Won’t hurt and might just help. Many editors appear to want to 3 ee 
books they like printed even if they don’t do the printing. 

For your family and its inability to comprehend rejection of a liked book, 
another story. Dell and its subsidiary Dial rejected my first book throe times 
and then, after I published it, came to me to reprint. It was their only best- 
selling work of nonfiction for some six months# They didn't change a word even 
though I’d asked for editing# The contract called for my offer of my next book. They 
rejected it and then, encouraged by sales, came to mo for it, too# 

To illustrate the prevalent mendacity* tlio contract was for a quarter million 
first-ppint on the first book. They admitted two reprints and by accident I got a 
copy of a third, never included on their accountings. Yet they claim to have sold 
only about half the first print and I never got another cent from them. On the second, 
only the advance. Suing with an air-tight case costs more than the litigation can 
yield# And they know it# .#• 

You ask about the other books. I’ll enclose a price list, with corrections 
of escalated mailing fees. The first book now exists in a quality, actual-size 
xerox, which is rather costly. I did not publish Oswald in lie w Orleans, and from 
it also got nothing. The few copies I’ve obtained in recent years, and I rarely 
let anyone know I have any so I crin save it for scholars and. colleges , are 425. 

It was a S50 original paperback and another F3 disaster. Parallax, which had just 
produced The Autobiography of >ialcolm X, published it after bad editing. PB then 
distributed their bo ales, but would not touch the subject# I learned th ±3 latter, 
but originally I was offered co-publisher, with a 50-50 split cm the profits. Without 
good distribution there can be no profits, and there weren't any. ... 

For some years I attended the annual conventions of ABA and met the publishers 
who feared. Almost without exception they apologised, congratulated me on bringing it 
out myself , and acknowledged that, they could have made a pot with it. I did make 
it a be 3 1— seller without a cent to spend on advertising or promotions# 

The "net" is for bookstores, from whom wo do hear. That moans there is no 
discount and the cost is such that there cannot bo. It 4 s a durable job, with a 
3trong binding, etc. The other listed books are at their original prices. I did not 
do ^ramo-Up myself but I did get most of the remainders and have them also at the 
original price# ... 

Your father is a friend of an old and dear friend and may come hero with him 
some time in the future, £oel free to join them so far os I’m concerned unions it is 
the tine that my fiend Joe has agreed we’ll talk about something bo’s not ever been 
able to talk about, his ’recollections of the pogroms. He’s agree to taffik ith me on 
tape on tho chance I can open him up. Bitburg-time makes that appropriate... Or come 
ypurself sometime if you’d like, with husband, family, otc# Less than an hour from 
195 in iJ hilao and you might pick it up closer. 

You are young. Keep trying, don’t get discouraged and it’ll happen. 


Good luc 1 - 1 



